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CAUGHT IN A SHOWER. 


“‘Thasser way with these darn motor-boats! Go back on yer just the worsh time! Like as not, be stuck 
in the rain here all day!” 








Published by 
KEPPLER & SCIIWARZMANN, 
J. KEPPLER, Pres., 
E. A. CARTER, Sec. and Treas. 
. 995-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 


“ |" 1s understood that the Tammany platform will 
out-fusion the Fusionists on the point of city 
saving.” —Folitical Guff. 

Of course. Tammany is always strong for 
economy—before election. When the Devil 
was sick, the Devil a monk would be. When 
the Devil got well—you all know what hap- 
pened. ‘The sad part of it is that Tammany 
can go into a municipal campaign with such a 
platform and not be hooted and egged off the 
stump. Everybody knows what a Tammany 
administration means, and what relation it 
invariably bears to the matter of “city saving,” 
and it is a queer compliment 


A. SCHWARZMANN, Vice-Pres . 


PUCK 


No. 1905. WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 3, 1913 
A. H. FOLWELL, Editor 


@artoons and Comments 


ei took nine attorneys to get six days’ delay in legal 
procedure against Harry Thaw.” — Canadian 
Wire. 
The Thaw family has too much money for 
any one lawyer to lift. 
Ne 
POLICEMAN dozing in left-field before game 


time was hit on the head by a high fly which 
made a nasty scalp wound.” —/"hiladelphia Dispatch. 


We have persistently repudiated — that 
vaudeville gag about Philadelphia being a 
sleepy town, but in the face of evidence like 
this, what is one to do? 


Issued every Wednesday, 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months, 





+ $5.00 per year. 


Payable in advance. 


Tue latest thing in the paresis jewelry line is 
the “ Kneelet,” a band of precious metal 
worn just above the knee. ‘The skirt, of 
course, is slit to suit. Next, perhaps—we 
blush to think of it—will be the «“ thighlet,” 
or possibly the « hiplet.” 
~ 
JN New York recently a woman who claimed 
to have been unsuccessfully treated by a 
certain physician, pot-shotted him with a 32- 
calibre revolver from the street. It 
occurs to us that if every medical practitioner 
whose patients failed to get 


across 





which Tammany pays to the 
intelligence of New York’s 
citizenship when its bid for 
office is based on a plea for 
economy. When Tammany 
is afraid to put over such im- 
pudence, cowed because of 
what the people’s memories 
will tell them, then perhaps 
the old dream of “downing 
Tammany” may come true. 
Ne 


voTH an American Suffra- 

gette, apropos of Mrs. 

PaNKHuRST’s possible visit to 
these shores next winter : 


“I wish Mrs, PANKHURST could 
stay here with us always, but I 
know she would not be happy 
away from England with so much 
still to be done there.”’ 


She undoubtedly would not. 
There are millions of windows 
yet unbroken, and quite a few 
houses in London are still 
standing. When duty calls, 
hospitality should step back. 

‘e 
Tue Public Service Commis- 
sion is inviting bids for the 
destruction of the old Astor 
House. Were it the beginning 
of summer, instead of the end, 
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well were to suffer a similar 
penalty, the streets of Man- 
hattan would prove decidedly 
unsafe for the average doctor. 
Ne 

" | BELIEVE one way of knocking 

down the high cost of living 
somewhat would be to introduce 


mountain-lion meat into our 
markets.’’—Col. Roosevelt. 


To introduce moose meat 
would be sacrilege. 


™ 


Tue Anti-Saloon League of. 
Cincinnati is making war 
on free lunches, As a com- 
promise, why not free beer 
with every five-cent lunch? 
= 


[rF Uncie Sam but knew it, 
he has ample cause to re- 
joice. Harry THAw is out of 
the country, and so is JACK 
JOHNSON, 
— 
THE best argument in favor 
of Mayor Gaynor’s re- 
nomination is the fact that 
Tammany doesn’t want him. 


le 


AGAIN may we remark to the 








the best and surest way would 
be to sublet it to somebody. 
It is a method that rarely fails. 


‘©] WONDER IF | CAN GOLD-BRICK THE OLD 


PROBABLY. 


Boos AGAIN?” 


Fusionists of New York: 
“Cheer up! The Hearst is 
yet to come!” 











A YOUNG MAN’S LETTER. 


ou ask me, my dearest Editha, to tell you truly whether I have 
All should be truth between us, and I 


’ . ever loved before. 
will tell you the truth, whatever may be the consequences. 
It was a love of which you must be the judge, whether it 
be pardoned or not. It was a love of my youth. I need not tell 
. you that my affection for you has obliterated every trace of it from 
my heart long, long ago. 

I had the foolish fancies of my age; but when I loved er I 
knew that my whole soul was stirred with a feeling I had never 
known before. Her image was enthroned in my heart; I saw her 
face in my dreams; day and night the thought of her never left me. 

I worshiped her with a tender and humble adoration that 
dared to ask for no return. ‘That I might live and look 
upon her face, and be sensible of her perfection and 
of my utter unworthiness, was enough for me. 

I knew myself too far below her to dream that 
she could ever be mine; but I loved her 

all the more for this. It would have 

been profanation to have thought of 
pressing that lovely hand, to have 









ever hoped to kiss those 
» exquisite lips. 
~- Never had I felt thus 


toward any other woman. 

High enshrined in my in- 

most soul, | knew that I 

must hold her as a being 

set apart from and above 

all lesser humanity. In 

silent bliss that was all but 

agony I loved her until my 

passion became too strong 

for my judgment, until I could 

maintain my reticence no longer, 
and at last | spoke out. 

It was a beautiful day in the 
last of Spring, I remember. A tender haze rested on the distant hills 
and a scent of flowers came in through the open windows. She sat 
on her low dais, busy at her noontide task, oblivious of me and of 
all things else. I advanced and spoke to her. I told her that I 
loved her. I asked her to wait until I could wed her. 

How did it all end? She stood me in the corner, and that after- 
noon she made me copy out “Little boys should be seen and not 
heard” two hundred and fifty times. ‘The next year she taught school 
in another district. A cross-eyed man came to run our school, and I 
have not loved since until I saw you. 

Please write and state if all satisfactory and O. K. 

Yours ever, 


APrSe OO 
THE CONNOISSEUR. 


THE Pup.—Huh! That isn't in it 
with the one I had hold of yesterday ! 


EDWARD. 


UNEVENTFUL. 


NCLE Bos.—Did you like the trip to the West, Johnny ? 
; Jounny.—Not so much. I was waiting for train-robbers; and we 
never saw one the whole time. 








LITTLE WILLIE’S IDEA OF A BUTTER-FISH. 


i initial is the refuge which saves 
can inflict. 
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STRICTLY PROPER. 


‘*Have you any pieces for the black keys only? You see, I’m in mourning.” 


REPUDIATED. 


N° SOONER had the pilgrim set foot in the Elysian Fields than a shadow 
was accosting him. 
“TI am the girl who would n’t let the curfew ring that night,” she 
hurriedly explained. ‘Am I well spoken of on earth?” 
“Well,” answered the pilgrim, “I don’t profess to be a judge of 
elocution, but I should say nit.” 











“LOVE IS BLIND.” 


|" may be when your courting days 
And honeymoon are ended— 

You will discover to your grief, 
Love’s blindness was pretended. 






AN EXAMPLE. 


’ said the scowling Socialist, “that wealth is not distributed 


“| TELL you,’ 
equitably.” 
“T quite agree with you,” replied Mr. Scadds. “TI have only about 
two hundred and fifty thousand myself, while I know a dozen men who 
have more than a million apiece.” 
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BILLY’S GREATEST FEAT. 


RAWFORD.— An ostricl.’s digestion isn’t to be compared with a goat's. 
Just look at the tomato-cans he eats! 
CRABSHAW.— Why, man, they ‘re nothing to the adjectives on the 
circus posters that he swallows. 


















a child from the names which a parent 











SAPPING AND MINING. 


YPHE intrenchments of bachelorhood are constantly be- 
ing assaulted, and its citadel is approached in every 
possible subtle way to force the white flag up the 

staff. Not only ts a healthy, good-looking chronic bachelor, 
with a good job, an eyesote and an impertinence in the 
eyes of women, but he ts likewise an affront to married 
men, They hate him for his insolent freedom, and if 
possible they mean to submit him to the fiercest punish- 
ment they know of —that is, they will marry him off. 

The District Attorney’s office of the city of New York 
has lent itself to one of these underhanded attacks on 
bachelors. It has published figures purporting to show 
that most of the crimes committed within its 
jurisdiction are the work of unmarried men, 
These figures are held to be reputable, but 
it is a fact worth remembering that most 
of the employees in the District Attorney's 
office are marrica. They have no reason 
to be tender toward the celibate, so to 
speak, condition. 

But if the figures be true, the answer 
will be found in the mouth of every 
bachelor. The married men have lost their 
nerve. They dassent commit any crime of 
a graver nature than sneaking an extra 
dollar out of the week's wages, blowing it 
in, and then claiming to have been jostled 
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on a street-car. The single men remain 

A PLEA WITH A PUNCH TO IT. brave, hardy, and active, and such men will always err 

CLERK (¢0 employer).—T1 should like a four weeks’ vacation this year, sir, Jrom the strictly legal path ; butin case of war we must 
if possible. I never felt so strong in my life! depend upon these rascals, for they have not passed under 


the yoke of servitude, and can still defend themselves. 

It is not surprising that the bolder, more primitive, crimes are com- 
VACATION. mitted by the unmarried, Assault and battery, robbery, and kindred 
Jelonies are the work of untamed natures. In the gentler matters of door- 
mat thievery, slander, and inebriety, there is probably a large majority in 
Savor of the married men, 

But upon one charge, and that one the most serious that can be 


LOWLY the shadows creep along; 
Glad is the lark with its vesper song 
Homeward the deep-lowing cattle throng 
Toward that quaint old farm-house red. 


Far from the city’s hot, stifling air; made against bachelors, the odds of guilt are overwhelming. Not one 
Night’s shadow shading the fields so fair— married. man has been arrested for this crime, while every bachelor 
I must ascend by that squeaky stair ts constantly guilty of it, in violation of the laws of society. That crime 
And sleep ona feather bed. is the crime of being unmarried, 
ye 


: A RARE SPECIMEN. 


E will now invite your attention, ladies and gentlemen,” said 
the museum lecturer, indicating with an appropriate 
gesture a high-browed, intellectual-looking man who 
occupied a prominent position in the Palace of Won- 
ders, ‘‘to Professor Pensmith, one of the most remark- 

ran able curiosities ever placed on exhibition. Go where you 

m will, up and down this broad land of ours, you will never 

find his like; he is absolutely unique! Professor Pensmith 
is the only editor in captivity who can write up a fire without making 
use of the expressions ‘fire-fiend,’ ‘destroying element’ and ‘gallant 
efforts of, the brave smoke-eaters.’ Please pass down this way and 
view the Wild Man of Ruralville, who during one season spent 
seventy-five dollars for wine. and bouquets for “Uncle Tom's 

Cabin” soubrettes.” 











‘HIS CONCLUSIVE WAY. 


Ts Grimshaw is the only man of my acquaintance who 
invariably wins in an argument with a woman. 
Askins.—How, in the name of wonder, does he do it? 
TELLER.—Oh! He states his side of the case and walks off. 


HOBSON’S CHOICE. 


Tramp.—Yes, lady, I loved a girl.. She wouldn’t hev me, and I 


HE APPRECIATES THE COMPLIMENT. 


at said the, editor, gleefully; “here is a glowing tribute from our became a wanderer. 
rival, the Daily Yell.” WomAN.—Poor chap! If she had married you, all would have 
“Indeed?” said his assistant. ‘ What is it?” ‘etn elt 
“Why, they print the news we published exclusively yesterday, and TRAMP.—Oh, I dunno. Me friend, out in de road dere, is de 
say they have it from the very best authority.” feller wot got her! , 








SIA man convinced against his will finds it most awfully embarrassing to 
acknowledge it. 
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OSCULATORY PANEGYRIC. 


E kissed her, and kissed her, 
He could n't resist her. 
Oh Mister, 
He kissed her! Great guns! 
With eyes all a-glister! 
Her lips were a blister, 
For he did n't list her 
Along with his sister 
As one to be brotherly kissed—but he kissed her 
With vim and with vigor and steam—as a Mister 
Who knew how to kiss —as an expert knows whist, or 
A pitcher knows how to put over a twister. 
And she wasn’t much as an angry resister, 
She did n’t attempt to escape from the tryst, or 
To loosen his hold on her fairylike wrist, or 
To stop him at all as he kissed her and kissed her. 
Now, doubtless a moraiist stern would have hissed her, 
Or hammered the Mister a whack with his fist, or 
Induced him in some other way to desist, or 
Have fixed it somehow so a kiss would have missed her. 
But no one was there, so the Mister 
He kissed her, 
And she liked the Mister, the way that he kissed her, 
His eyes all a-glister, and even the blister 
He raised when he kissed her—not calm, as a sister— 
But fervent and feverish! Hark to me, Mr., 
He sure loved his job as he kissed her and kissed her ! 
Berton Braley. 





How he kissed her ! 


% 
HIS PHILOSOPHY. 


(| Ha rheumatism and the new circuit-rider were being entertained by 
old man Sogback, a worthy citizen of Arkansaw, who was strug- 
gling, out of respect for the clergyman, to refrain from anathematizing 
his malady in his usual thorough manner, and had succeeded so well 
that he had said nothing worse than “ Dad-slap the ding-taked thing to 
the everlastin’—er—h’m !—what-d’ye-call-it!” 

‘“‘] know it is a severe trial, Brother Sogback,” said the minister, in 
polite reproof, “but, if we only knew it, many of what seem to be our 
deepest tribulations are in reality blessings in disguise.” 

“Huh!” ejaculated the sufferer, a trifle skeptically, “I notice that 
some of ’em ’pear to be mighty durn well—er—-er—that is, considerably 
disguised.” 

“Quite true, Brother Sogback; but if we can learn to accept our 
trials with philosophical resignation we will discover that P 

“ By Jing!—h’m!—I mean, yes, parson. That reminds me of the 
case of Hick Rickleston, who was so red-headed that his top-knot 
looked pow’ful like it was on fire, and who was also sawter tar-and- 
feathered, a couple o’ years ago, fer a little somethin’, I forgit what 
now. But, anyhow, he grinned kinder confidential, as you may say, 
while they was a-trimmin’ him up; an’ the next thing we heerd about 
him he was travelin’ around with a side-show, still wearin’ his tar and 
feathers, an’ also the title of ‘The Only Human Sockety-peck—Half 
Man an’ Half Red-headed Woodpecker — ever placed on exhibition.’ 
‘They say he’s been makin’ big money ever since he started, an’ that some 
of the finest people in the land have stood an’ gazed at him in horror 
and surprise. Eh-yah! ‘Thar’s a, good deal in philosophy if you 
happen to know how to work it jes’ right.” 
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HOW SUSPICIOUS! 


Mrs. JACKSON (at bedtime). — Why don’t yo’ say yo’ prayers out 
J } } -s pray 


loud, Mose ? How does Ah know 


but yo’s askin’ de Lawd to remove me, so’s yo’ kin marry Hepsy Greene? 


Ah don’t like dis here silent prayin’! 


No mo’ o’ dis yer star-chamber performance from yo’, suh{ 


THE SUBJECT UNDER DISCUSSION. 
Scene—A WOMEN’S CLUB. 
“ 





O GLAD to be out again! A week ago I really thought 

Have you had it, too? J’ve been ill since—Oh! don’t say 

a word. My little boy and my cook are both down. 

Ladies, please come to order. The meeting—— And our 
doctor is such a crank on fresh air! He had both windows 
I took it first with aching bones, and——- Oh, I was just sleepy 
and heavy, but my husband said at once And poor mother is 
barely able to situp. Her nurse has taken it——- Ladies, I am 
sorry to announce that our secretary is ill with——- He had such a 
fever. I telephoned immediately——— Mine began with a chill, 
and now two of the children are showing symptoms The house 
will please come to order Most awful pains through the head 
and face, don’t you know? Oh, such an ear-ache! And I could n't 
eat a——-.__—-We''re allopathic. Of course it was quinine And 
such a sore throat! I still have the cough Ladies, the subject 
for discussion to-day——— Oh, I’ve simply lost all faith in mustard 
plasters——- My cousins in Brooklyn have the aggravated form 
And the decorator’s man never came; he was in the hospital with 
the Ladies, please come to order. ‘The subject under discussion 
Is— Oh, I said so instantly. 1 could not be mistaken. I Anew it 
































was the grippe! 











A CHICKEN - YARD. 
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Salons 


'B 


SPEAKING. 


OLD SALT.— Wot cheer, mate? 


YounG Sa.tt.—Yale; what’s yours? 


LEARNING TO SWIM. 


NCE upon a time, when I was young and full of unlimited 
confidence in the future, I made up my mind that I 
would learn to swim. Everyone told me I ought to 
learn the noble art of how to keep your head above 
water, and I became filled with a sort of enthusiastic 

longing to go and float on my back, out into the mystic 
East, where the crested waves play leap-frog through the 
never-dying seas. 

I inquired what was the best way to learn to swim. 
I received 1,471 different replies. It was just a trifle con- 
fusing. I was not quite sure which was the best way, so I concluded 
to begin at the beginning of the list and work my way through to vic- 
tory or a watery grave. 

The first method recommended to me was to boldly plunge into 
the water where it Was over my head. ‘The natural instinct of the 
animal,” said my adviser, “is to swim. You need nothing but the firm 
resolve, and you will find it exceedingly easy. Jump right in and 
strike out, and you will get there.” 

The more I thought about it, the more this seemed to me to be good 
advice. So one day, when I was crossing the North River on a ferry- 
boat, I just shut my eyes and jumped overboard. I struck out boldly, 
and, as my adviser had predicted, I got there. I got right to the bot- 
tom. As soon as possible I got back again to the surface, and was just 
about to strike out boldly once more when a miserable pirate jammed a 
boat-hook under my collar and yanked me out of the water with an 
exceeding great yank. 

I was arrested and taken to a police-court. I explained to the 
police-justice that I had jumped overboard to learn to swim, but he sent 
me up, just the same. 


When my term was at an end I thought I would try the plan of the 
second adviser. This was to practise the stroke in shallow water until I 
knew how to use my hands and feet, and then venture into water deep 
enough to swim. I went down to the river one evening where some 
boys were in swimming, and said: 

“ How deep is the water here?” 

“Only two feet and a half,” said one of the boys, who was paddling 
about. That suited me, so inI went. I practised away at the stroke, 
and was doing beautifully, when it occurred to me that the sand om the 
bottom was scratching my chest. So I said: 

“Tsn’t there any deeper water than this around here?” 

“ Right over there,” said a boy, pointing. 

I went “right over there,” and at once disappeared from view. 
When I came to the surface I was going to swim splendidly, but two 
boys jumped in and towed me ashore. Once more I had been rescued. 

Then I tried another plan. ‘This was to take a lot of corks and 
put them under my arms, and swim that way until I had the stroke 
down fine; then to go it alone. Well, I procured my corks, and started 
out through the surf at Coney Island. When beyond the ropes I found 
I was swimming beautifully, so I threw off my corks and struck out. 
Of course, the first shock of throwing away the corks sent me down- 
ward, and I was a long time coming up. When I did come up, I was 
just going to swim away in great style when a man came up in a boat, 
grabbed me by the neck, and dragged me in. 1 tried to explain to him; 
but he intimated that he thought me a crank. 

And so it has gone. Every time I have tried to learn to swim some- 
one has come along and rescued me. I don’t want to be rescued. I want 
to swim. But they will not let me. They always say: “My dear sir, 


in two minutes more you would have been drowned!” So I have given 
up all hope of ever. learning to swim, and am going to wade slowly 
through the rest of a sorrowful existence. 


Tricotrin, 














LOBSTER SALAD. 


T is a joy most rare to hymn your praise, 
Luxuriant dish of pink and green and 
white! 
You ever fill me with a chaste delight. 
Frescoed with waves of golden mayon 
naise, 
My fancy o’er you all unbounded plays 
Until my dreams are more than rosy 
bright, 
And from the weary earth I take my 
flight 
To the sweet strains of fairy roundelays 





Oh, sweet marine! You're ever unto me 
The first of shellfish, and I love to dwell 
Upon you when you come not from a can. 
You breathe the music of the deep blue sea, 
And I in spirit ride the ocean swell, 
While you regale and clothe my inner man. 
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UNTHOUGHT-OF THOUGHTS. 


= THE Eprror:—lI notice a strange lack of “ Hints 

to Mothers” in your valuable paper. Hoping to 
remedy the matter, I have compiled a few simple, easily :emem- 
bered rules for use in the nursery. Mothers do not always think 

of these rules, which they may be glad to have suggested. 

Never use boiling water to wash an infant. Its effect on the skin 
is injurious. 

Do not allow a young child to play with an open penknife. If you 
give the penknife to the child when shut, the worst it can do is to suck it 
until so rusted that you can’t use it again. 

It is best not to let the baby remain too long at the head of the 
stairs. He is apt to go down suddenly. 

Never allow a child to lean against a red-hot stove or to sit on it. 
Carelessness in these matters often leads to painful consequences. 

Do not permit the children to beat one another with sticks, or to 
throw hard substances, such as flat-irons, dishes, etc., across the room. 
Such actions are sometimes the cause of distressing accidents. 

Marbles, jackstones, and but- 


tons are not easily digested, —_—_——— ne 
and other articles more ‘agli : Kiet a> ell | 
j imi i ome 06 NU8G THESE MIND + 
) : 
readily assimilated will be =f yo Sietall 


found better adapted to the Sure L 
needs of a baby’s stomach. 

Try to prevent the baby 
thrusting a sharp stick too 
quickly into its eyes or up 
its nose, These organs are 
delicate and likely to be 
injured by such treatment. 

As babies are tender and 
easily broken, it will be 
found best not to drop 
them violently on the floor, 
or to leave them unexpect- 
edly on a chair or the edge 
of a table, where they may 
fall off. 

A young baby will re- 
quire care and watching. 
The mother cannot spend 
her whole time in driving, 
walking, or otherwise amus- 
ing herself. Getting up at. 
night, however, is unpleas- 
ant, and to be avoided if 
possible. Even Plato was 
aware of this, and some 
years ago recommended 
mothers never to do it. 

If the baby’s attention 
could be called to the an- 
tiquity of this opinion, it 
might be of some benefit. 

N. B.—Paregoric sometimes 
produces the same effect. 








MISFORTUNE’S 
WHEN A STICKLER FOR Goop ENGLISH FINDS HIMSELF IN 
KIND OF COMPANY 








HAPPILY 


PUT. 


CHOLLY.— Is this horse intelligent, me good fellah ? 


GrooM.— Very! Look out he don't kick you, sir! 


CAPITAL LEARNS A 
oo WoORKINGMAN.— Well, sir, 
ENTERPRISING CITIZEN 
VILLAGE WORKINGMAN 
a factory to help the town along, and we’ve been hard at work getting 
in shape for it. We’ve formed a trades’ federation of all the working- 
men in the county, and after a great deal of trouble have at last settled 
on how many hours we will work, what time we will begin, what time we 


LESSON. 


we're all ready to go ahead. 
Ready for what, may I ask? 
You spoke some time ago about building 


will stop, what wages we want, 


Es — 





~ what hands you can’ employ 
meg on | Beuieve me | and what you can’t, what 

a —~~ foreman and _ superinten- 
dent you must have, and 
all the other little things 
which workingmen have a 
right to demand. You saw 
the accounts of our meet- 


) HADNT OVGHT 


ings in the papers, I sup- 
pose? Why don’t you rush 
up that factory? 

ENTERPRISING CITIZEN. 
- Sorry to say I have no 
capital now. 

VILLAGE WORKINGMEN. 
— No capital ? 

ENTERPRISING CITIZEN. 
—No. I turned it over to 
the State Board of Lunacy 
to hold in trust for me, and 
instructed them that if I 
ever asked for the principal 
they should put me in a 
straight-jacket. 


ENJOY ABLE. 


M*: SEASIDE Was 
your house-party a 
SUCCESS ? 


Mrs CountrycotT. — 
Yes, indeed! There wasn’t 





“ErGouny = one of them who wasn’t 
: engaged the first week, 
LIMIT : and there wasn’t two of 


them who would speak to each 
other the second. 


THIS 


gaat is no mending a broken record: It ts like the clothes that you'’we our- 
grown—good only for smaller men. 





COLD MORNI 
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Here is Stovall, head of the Browns, 
On whom an unkind fortune frowns; 
But still, despite their lowly rank, 

His team tops that of Peerless Frank. 


» ip MORE PARALYZED INDUSTRIES. 


E hear on good authority that Signor and Signora 
Tomatocanno, the well-known garbage inspectors 
of Newark, N. J., have signified their intention of 
giving up business in consequence of the prevailing 
uncertainty concerning the tariff. Any reduction of 
the duty on foreign rags, the Signor says, will “hurta 
very mucha” that particular branch of American in- 
dustry to which the Signora and himself have so 
assiduously devoted their time and their talents. Sgr. Tomatocanno’s 
bag, and poker will be idle; but it is useless to hope that even this will 
have any effect upon the Free-'l'rade politicians, who seem bent on de- 
stroying this industry for the sole benefit of European capitalists. 

The American Doll-Stay-and-Boot-Lace Manufactory, which for 
two years has cafried on business in a back room on the seventh floor 
of the McRookery flat, shut down yesterday, owing to the agitation over 
the tariff bill, and the disturbing effect of such a measure on the com- 
merce of the country. ‘Ihe wages paid in Europe are very much lower 
than those paid by the American Doll-Stay-and-Boot-Lace Company, 
so that the latter feel no encouragement to go on with the business, and 
consequently their staff of employees, consisting of two old women 
and a boy, will be thrown out of employment. 

The United States Wooden Toothpick Manufacturing Association 
at Mosquitoville, Wayback Co., will close their establishment to-morrow. 
The trade has been in a depressed condition since the extra session of 
Congress. Mosquitoville is a village of twenty inhabitants, and seven of 
these at least are employed by the United States Wooden Toothpick 
Association. It will not surprise any one to learn that there is a very 
strong protectionist feeling among the people of this important com- 
munity, which will add tremendously to the wave of popular indignation 
when next it sweeps the country. 








_— cast upon the waters may in 
to put in his soup. 





The man who put the ox in box 
Is Big Ed. Walsh, Chicago Sox; 

He wears the white, but Fans agree 
His sox no whiter are than he. 


The rat-catching industry of Catnip Creek, which was carried on 
by old Mike Sloan and his two dogs, has been abandoned in consequence 
of impending changes in the tariff. It will be evident that no self- 
respecting American rat-catcher will consent to put his labor into compe- 
tition with the pauper labor of Europe, and this would certainly be the 
case if foreign rat-skins were admitted duty free. ‘The rat-catching 
industry of Catnip Creek is therefore paralyzed—the rat-catcher himself 
very often—a most deplorable state of things, and the natural result 
of the disastrous policy pursued by the present Administration. 





*“ ANIMAL -SPIRITS.” 


the end leave a man without a crust 





~ 





WHAT WAS IT? 


(0 GLAD to meet you! 
heard this morning . . . 

“Oh! then you have 
beers .s. 55,7 

“Yes; and I said at once 
that you were the only one 
who could ... ” 

“ But imagine my feelings! 
It would be so dreadful . . . ” 

“True, true! A woman’s sensi- 

tiveness; and yet you... ” 

“Oh, of course I do! But 


” 





When I 


” 


unless I am 
compelled . . 
“Naturally, you couldn’t. Still, like myself, 
I suppose you really consider that the blame 
es 
“TI felt so from the first. 
is no question... ” 


In my mind there 


“Nor in mine. At the same time, it 
certainly was...” 
“Qh! in that respect, of course. Yet, I 


” 


think, were the possibility ever so slight . . 
“Oh! my dear, but you must know what 


human nature is. Once the concession had 
been made... ” 
“That was the mistake. Still, I have 


resolved, in any event, to be perfectly frank 
and honest * t 

“ How lovely of you! 
Se ha 

“Well, if it should; — but it won't! Of 
course, I might . m 

“Yes, I know; but you wouldn't! 
glad you have settled on a definite line of . . . 

“But, see how I was placed! One wonders 
how people can . " 


But if it should turn 


Il’m 


” 


“Qh, it’s amazing! It would actually 
OE 64-0 ™ 

“Would it not? But, my dear, I really 
must . ‘4 


“And I must, too! I am so relieved that 
I’ve met you, and had this explanation. It 
makes me feel...” 

“I’m glad it does. I 
trust we shall... ” 

“Oh, yes — soon; 
good - by! I hope 
you'll sd 

““T will, indeed! 
dear, remember 
6.5%. 

“Oh! not for worlds! 
You need not have the 
slightest . ‘a 

**Good-by!” 

**Good-by!” 





But, 


not 





PUCK 


MEMORIES. 


HEN I unpack I bring to sight 
Wrecks of the summer's past delight, 
Some duck gowns ruined utterly, 
Some canvas shoes, spoiled by the sea, 
And chamois gloves that once were white, 


A sailor hat, whose tattered plight 

Could reckless memories recite ; 

I gaze upon them thoughtfull- 
When I unpack. 


Nine college pins,—can this be right ? 
A bunch of U.S. buttons bright 
Had a good time? It seems to me 
You ask the question needlessly 
When I unpack. EE os 
er 
HIS SFATUS. 


M** Honk.—Colonel Hook is a Congress 
man-at- Large, isn’t he? 
FARMER Honk.—Yes; they have n’t arrested 
him yet! 


OF CRIME. 


AN ANTI-CLIMAX 























A DISTINCTION, 


Miss OuvrertTownN. —Isn’t there a Mrs. 
Skinner in this village who keeps boarders? 
Ht HusBev. — She faées boarders, ma’am; 


but she don't keep ‘em 


THAT DIDNT COUNT. 
—. —I think I will take a trip to Niagara 


next week. Every American ought to see it. 
WITHERBY.— Have n’t you been there? 
Binco.—Yes, on my honeymoon. 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


“ M** Mutcany,” said the Justice, “ why 
did you strike Mrs. Muldoon?” 

“Sure, yer Ahner,” said the defendant, with 
the air of one who has suffered, “I says to 
her as pleasant as though shpakin’ to an angel, 
says I: ‘You got brass enough in yer face 
sufficient to mek a six-quart pail!’ An’ wid 
that Missis Muldoon ups an’ says, says she: 
‘It’s yersilf as hasn't 














manners enough to fill 
the half of it, Missis Mul- 
cahy,’ says she; an’ ’t 
was thin I interrupted 
her wid a gintle tap on 
th’ hid, Yer Ahner, sor.” 


PRECAUTION. 


ee —What do 
you think of the 


tariff muddle in the 
Senate? 

Van Pett.—I don’t 
allow myself to think 





about it at all; I prom- 











(7 a woman's love 

is blind enough 
to mistake thirty cents 
for a Greek god. 


























‘*Now show me him.” 


‘*A guy jumped on you and almost beat 
you to death, did he?” 














geo Td 
KB 








v. 
‘*Well, where és the ruffian? I’m all out 


o’ breath.”’ 


**No guy can get away with assault and 
battery when Z’m on the job!” 


ised my wife last New 
Year's to give up swear- 
ing altogether. 




















**So that’s him! Run, you big shrimp! If Ae 


don’t catch you, 7 will!” 








WINTER 
CRUISES 


During 1914 
BY THE 


Hamburg-American Line 


New Cruise—ORIENT-INDIA 


by the S. S. CLEVELAND 
17,000 tons 

From New York January 15th, 1914. 

Through the Mediterranean, Suez Canal, 

Red Sea, and Indian Ocean to Bomba 

and Colombo, including side trips fone 

INDIA, THE HOLY LAND and 

EGYPT, stopping at interesting points in 

Europe, Asia and Africa. 

Duration about 3 months. Cost $700 up 

including shore excursions and necessary 
expenses 


NILE SERVICE 


By superb Steamers of the 
Hamburg and Anglo-American 
Nile Company 


Cruises to West Indies, Venezuela, 
and the Panama Canal 
by the largest ships visiting the Caribbean Sea 
S.S. AMERIKA and VICTORIA LUISE 


During January-February-March-April 
Duration 16 to 29 days. Cost $145-$175 up 


Two 15-day Cruises from New Orleans during 
January pom February. Shore trips optional. 


1915 


Around the World, Through 
the Panama Canal 


From New York January 27th, 1915 

By 17,000-ton S. S. CLEVELAND 
Duration 135 days. Rates $900 up 
ineluding shore trips and necessary expenses 


ATLAS SERVICE 


Weekly sailings to Cuba, Jamaica, and the 
Panama Canal, Hayti, Colombia, Costa 
Rica, Nicaragua, by new fast Twin- 
Screw Steamers. Low rates until October. 

Our Tourist Dep with i 

of over 25 years, arranges Tours by Rail 

cz Steemes to all pare of the World. 
Write for Information. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


41-45 Broadway, New York 


1334 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 
607 Boylston Street, Boston 
338 Sixth Avenue, Pittsburgh 
150 Wea Randolph St., Chicago 
902 Olive Street, St. Louis 
160 Powell Street, 


rancisco 












































































UNEXPECTED. 










SwaGGIr.—Want a harvest-hand, boss? 

Cocki£.—Yes! 

SWAGGIE (upset).—Oh,—er—do—yer ? 
bloke lookin’ fer a job, "ll send ‘im along.—Sydney Bulletin. 


Well, if I see any 


The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a dash 
of Abbott's Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


‘JINKS seems to be putting aside something for a future rainy day.” 
“His failure to return umbrellas made me suspect as much.”— £achange. 














From a Copyright 


Atl 


OUR PRESIDENT! 
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PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF 


In Colors 


SECURELY WRAPPED AND MAILED 
ANYWHERE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 


picture, which has been pronounced by 





+ Hon. Woodrow Wilson 


Size 14x21 inches Price Ten Cents 


L patriotic Americans should have a copy of this life-like 
competent 
critics to be the finest portrait on the market of the President. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 

















“Made in America, Honored in Fré ce 


| sparkling wine. 














Maoe In Anmemca-Hononto In Franc 
TS inimitable flavor, its brilliancy, the charm 
of its bouquet, makes one feel that this is 
indeed a delightfully rare wine. 


Great Western 
An American champagne, produced from the 
original formula of Dom Perigon, the first 
maker of champagne, the best French method 
of producing a rare, delightful, and delicious, 
Its cost represents impx rted 
wine value, minus U. S. customs tax. 
Awarded Gold Medal in competition with finest foreign « 
PARIS, FRANCE, 1867, 1889 and 1900; VIENNA,AUS' 
1873, and BRUSSELS, BELGIUM, 1887 and 1910, there 
cepted and honored as Superior, by European Connois 


SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE LITERATURE. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
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| OLDEST AND LARGEST MAKERS OF CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA 


Envy. 

“Tt is vulgar to dress so as to attract 
attention on the street.” 

“Ts n’t it!” 

“I saw Miss Knobby going down 
the avenue yesterday in a gown which 
caused every man she passed to turn 
and look at her.” 

‘Sure enough! 
dressmaker ?” 

“IT asked her, but she would n’t tell 
me.”— Houston Post. 


I wonder who is her 


Gipss.—Don’t you think some of 
those modern dresses are rather im- 


modest ? 

Disgs. — No; but I reserve my 
opinion about their wearers. — Boston 
Transcript. 


IF YOU are a ‘‘ Progressive” you'll own 
and wear the emblem of progress—a genu- 
ine diamond. Big bargains on credit at 
Loftis Bros. & Co., Diamond Merchants, 


Dept. D 938, Chicago, Ill. Send for catalog. 








OUT TO-DAY! 





Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine 





FOR 


SEPTEMBER 


Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover 


Over Seventy Illustrations 
by the 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS 
Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from th 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORI 


OUT TO-DAY! 
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going to cut you off with a million. 


the family by riding around in a second- 
hand auto.—/’%iladelphia Bulletin. 


betokens refinement. 


much accuracy. 


have just one kiss, and he took only 
one.—London Opinion. 


} 9 
Ca } S ‘their county seat. 
, : his fee. 
A soap is known by the 
ompany it keeps. Pears’ 
s found in good society, 
verywhere. 
The use of Pears’ Soap 


“Well,” 


Scented, or not, as you ites 
Too PEDANTIC. 
Sue.—There’s such a thing as too 
‘ cabbist. 
H{z.—No, no, it cannot be! 
Sue.—Yes. I told Jack he could 


0, MARJORIE, 


DEAR ANCESTORS. 

Two close-fisted Missouri brothers sued a neighbor for three hundred and 
seventy-five dollars owing on a land deal. 
The lawyer won the case. 
One stayed outside and the other went in. 
“How much is it?” he asked. 
said the lawyer, “I won’t be hard on you. 
you boys since you were children, and I knew your pop. 
dollars will be about right.” 

“ Lordy, George,” he said to the one outside, 
know grandpop, too!”"— Saturday Evening Post. 


STENOGRAPHER.—What is wrong, Mrs. Grimbattle ? 
Mrs. GRIMBATTLE.—You've spelled Henry 
you know that Henry is a mere man’s name?—Mew York Globe. 


there zs a difference between a taxidermist and a taxi 
A taxidermist skins animals, and a taxicabbist isn’t so particular— 
‘he'll skin anybody.— Mew York Clipper. 


The inquiring brother went out dazed. 





They engaged the best lawyer in 
The brothers called to see about 


Sus 


5% 


Nit she good-looking 


n 1 “Satisfaction 


or money back 
Be sure “Shirley President’’ is on buckles 
The C. A. Edgarton Mfg. Co., Shirley, Mass. 
I have known both 


I guess three hundred 





“Ou, papa, Mr. Spooner proposed 
last night!” 
“Are you sure he loves you?” 
“He said he’d die for me!” 
“Well, you'll both die if you try to 
live on the salary he’s getting.” — 
Boston Transcript. 


“T’m durn glad he did n’t 


with a capital H. Don’t 


DICK, OLD BOY: Just ‘‘put one over” 
—the engagement ring, | mean. Loftis Bros. 
& Co., the Diamond-on-Credit House, did 
the trick by giving me credit. Dept. D 938, 
Chicago, Ill. Send for catalog. 








— “Yes, sir,” said the big man, “I’m 





REVENGE. 


FATHER.—You have no sense. I’m 


Tue Son.—If you do I'll disgrace 





Pmperial, 
Beadleston & Woerz, 
Be eer 


opposed to the election of United States 
Senators by popular vote.” 

“Why, 1’m surprised to hear you 
say that,” said the little man. ‘“ What 
are your reasons?” 
am “T manufacture dictagraphs,” re- 


Bottled only by the Brewers 


NEW YORK 














plied the big man.—Cinc. Enguirer. 
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Copyright 1912 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 
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THE OPTIC NERVE. 


Prvof in Carbon Black, 8 x 11 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


By W. E. Hill, 


“Ghis is but one example of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Fiftv- 
page Catalogue of Reproductions in Miniature. 


295-309 Lafayette St., New York | 











TRULY GRaPHIC. 

There was achange of curates in the parish, and shortly after 
of the prominent men of the congregation asked his chauffeur: 
“How do you like the new curate, Barney?” 

“‘ Middlin’,” replied Barney, “but he can’t come up to the 
one. "Twas himself could tell you all about hell. Shure, 
‘ar him descrihin’ it you’d think he was born, bred, and 
‘d there.”"— Harper's Magazine. 


““Mapam,” said the doctor, “what you need is more 


‘cise. Why don’t you walk four or five miles every day?” 


“And have people think we’ve had to sell our automobile? 
iess not.”— Detroit Free Press. 


“Is the man your sister is goin’ to marry rich?” 
“Naw, every time the marriage is mentioned pa says: 


or man!’” — Houston Post. 
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=m» Rl STORICAL = 


(20 VOL. 








Twenty Thrilling Tales 
at 50c on the $1.00 




















These are 


and constantly sustained interest. 
than any other historical novels written since the elder Dumas 
laid down the pen. 


deal are such that 


ashamed to be ignorant of them. 


prevails in these 
popularity. 


Fascinating Figures of the Past 


Here we meet Marie Artoinette, the ill-fated queen, centre 
of the most brilliant court in Europe, hurled from her throne by 
the rude hand of revolution, and passing, *mid the derisive roar 
of the mob, to her tragic death upon the guillotine. 
we meet Frederick the Great, the eccentric Prussian, who, 
though he was endeared to his subjects as ‘‘ Old Fritz,’’ detested 
always spoke French, and was not only the 
greatest general of his century, but played the flute like a master; 
Andreas Hofer, the Tyrolese patriot, who in his mountain passes 
with his little army for years defied the French and Bavarian 
forces sent to crush him; Napoleon (The ‘‘ Little Corporal,’’) 
commanding victorious hosts and bidding pathetic farewell to the 
Old Guard—the Old Guard that could die but never surrender. 
Around such great historical personages hundreds of minor char- 
acters play their parts in these absorbing dramas. 


Write Us At Once—To-day 


This is the complete twenty-volume (20-vol.) edition, fresh 
sets of which with a handome new back-stamp in gold design 
have just come from the binders. 
40 handsome photogravures. 
at the special reduced price of $23.50. 
with the books you pay us only $1.00 down upon acceptance, 
and thereafter $2.00 per month until the purchase price has 
If not, notify us and the books may be returned 


things German, 


been paid. 
at our expense. 


ever. These books have delighted thousands at prices as high 
as $50.00—remember our price: only $23.50. 


the time to act. 


The 


historical romances in a real sense—strong, vivid stories full of action, conflict, 
They have aroused more attention and been the subject of more talk 





The deeds and the people with which they 
most persons of ordinary culture are somewhat 
** Human interest’’ always 
volumes and has given them their steadfast 


TITLES OF THE 
20 VOLUMES 


Napoleon and the Queen of Prussia 
The Empress Josephine 

Napoleon and Bluecher 

Queen Hortense 

Marie Antoinette and Her Son 
Prince Eugene and His Times 

The Daughter of an Empress 
Joseph I. and His Court 

Frederick the Great and His Court 
Berlin and Sans-Souci 

Frederick the Great and His Family 
Goethe and Schiller 

The Merchant of Berlin 

Louise of Prussia and Her Times 
Old Fritz and the New Era 
Andreas Hofer 

Mohammed Ali and His House 
Henry VIII. and Catherine Parr 
Youth of the Great Elector 

Reign of the Great Elector 


Here, also, 


The books are printed upon extra quality 
of paper from easy-to-read type, are attractive- 
ly illustrated and beautifully bound. Titles 
and ornaments are stamped in gold on the 
back. The size of the volumes is 54x74 
inches. 











The books are illustrated by 
We are offering the entire set 
If you are satisfied 





COUPON PucK 
The University Society, New Vork 


You may send me for inspection, charges prepaid, 
a setof MUEHLBACH’S HISTORICAL ROMAN- 
CES, 20 vols., bound in cloth. After examination, 
if 1 decide to keep it I shall pay you $1.00 on accept- 
ance and $2.00 a month thereafter until $23.50 has 
been paid. If not, I shall notify you, so that you 
may arrange for its return at no expense to me 


You will have incurred no obligation what- 


Now is 








Send in the coupon to-day. whatever. 
University Society | ES Fe Ne, es 
44-60 E. 23rd St., New York 
Pe 
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HAND PAINTED. By W.E. Hill. 
Proof in Colors, 12 x 14 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarmmann. 














Photogravure in Carbon Black, 11x 8 in. 


Copyright 1912 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 
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THE PEARL IN THE OYSTER. 
By Carl Hassmann. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


























Proof in Colors, 12 14 In. 


BUILT FOR SPEED —1912 MODEL. 
By W. E. Hiil. 
PRICE 26 CENTS. 











By Gordon Grant. 


PRICE 25 CENTS 


A STORY WITHOUT WORDS. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 11 x 8 in 





PUCK 
PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK 








MAKE HANDSOME 
DECORATIONS FOR 


COLLEGE ROOMS 
CLUB ROOMS 
THE PARLOR 
THE LIBRARY 
THE “DEN” 


Send Ten Cents for Fifty-page 
Catalogue of Reproductions 
in Miniature 





Address 


PUCK 


295-309 Lafayette St. NEW YORK. 























THE OBSERVATION CAR. 
By Gordon Grant. 


Print in Sepia, 12 x9 in. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Copyright 1906 by Keppler & Schwartmann. 








EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Copyright 1912 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 

















THE OPTIC NERVE. 
Proof in Carbon Black, 8x 11 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 


By W. E. Hiil. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwartmann. 





SO YOU 'RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 12x 9 in. 


By E. Frederick. PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Copyright 1998 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 














THE FIRST APFINITY. 
By Carl Hassmann. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 13 x 19% in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
Smaller Size, 11x81n. Price Twenty-five Cents. 
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PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. ; 
KuaANCH WARKHOUSK: 20 Beekman Street, § 


Puck's 
Original 
Drawings 


CC oo errr 
[he Original Drawing of any Illustration 
in PUCK may be bought by persons | 


New Yore 


All kinds of Paper made to order 


who desire 
A Fine Birthday Present, 
A Suitable Euchre-Party Prize, 





7 HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS| 


| "MADE AT KEY WEST 


FOR » MEN OF BRAINS | 


1GARS. 


SAFE. GENTLE. EFFECTIVE .FOR RELIEF OF 





RHEUMATISM 
5058 */ 2° ar DRUGGISTS on 93 Henry ot Broontyw VY 


WorRTH KEEPING, ANYHOW. 


“You have some remarkable paint- 
| ings.” 
| Yes,” replied Mrs. Cumrox. “The 
art dealer says they are Old Masters, 
but to my eye some of them look as 
good as new.” — Washington Star. 


A NUMBER of offenders had been dis 








posed of by the magistrate when there 





An Appropriate Picture for the Parlor, 
Library or “Den,” 
Or who wish to use them for decorative 
purposes generally. 
Price, Size, and Character of Drawing 





will be sent on application. 





Give number of PUCK and page, and 


address 





PUCK, NEW YORK. 








“Don’r go near that old fellow in 
the pasture,” the farmer warned the 
Fresh-air child. “ He’s terribly fierce.” 

“T tried him out a’ready,” the lad 
replied. “He ain’t half as fierce as an 
ottermobile in the city. Got any bears 
or lionsaround here ?”— Buffalo Express. 


for their holidays. 


SWAP your SPARE 
TIME for this RIFLE 


or your choice of a thousand and one other 
valuable articles, which you can obtain 
without spending acent, Full particulars, 
samples, and a copy of our new 64-page book of PRIZE 
OFFERS sent on receipt of 2c. stamp to cover postage. 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN MAGAZINE, 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 



















A TEACHER in a school in a Yiddish section of New York was trying to 
find from a tiny boy the name of his father. He seemed quite unable to think 
of it, so to help him she asked: 

“What do you call him?” 

“T call him ‘fader,’” was the reply. 


“Well, what does vour mother call him?” and the response, an eloquent 


comment on domestic relations in the neighborhood, was: 
“She doesn’t call him anything—she likes him.”— Exchange. 


Walk, 


HIS is the poem 
that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. We have 
now issued 


“WALK, 
—— YOU, 
WALK!” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. 























A “mnirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to secure copies in handy pocket form. 
or sale by all booksellers and newsdealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. Address 








| PUCK, : : 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 








THE MASTER OF THE House.—Er—Sophie — er — I believe your 
mistress and the young ladies have arranged to go to—er—Winklemouth 
Do you happen to—ah—have any idea whether they 


Every jover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it; insares your gerting 
the very best. C. W. Abbott & Uo., Baltimore, Md 











was brought before him a son of the 
Old Sod. 

‘«‘ Phwat name ?” 
trate, as he looked at the prisoner. 

«Patrick Casey, sorr.” 

“Hov ye ever been 
befure ?” 

“No, vour Honor-r. Oij'’ve seen 
but wan face that looked like yourn, 
an’ thot was the picture of an Oirish 
king.” 

“Discharged!” announced his 
Honor. “Call the next 
Harper's Magazine. 


snapped the magis 


befure me 


7 
case 


are—er—taking me ?—Zondon Opinion. 
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